How can a guy learn Geography when he can't pronounce it? 



Brother Jim is in the Navy, 
Brother Tom's an Air Cadet, 
And Cousin Hank's a-building tanks, 
But I must wait and fret I 

■»■»■{* 

Uncle Sam soys,"work and study!" 
But it's hard to concentrate 
On olden wars and ancient lores. 
And stuff so out of date) 
* ■» -t» 

War Geography has gat me I 
Every name is like a sneeze) 
From Oohu to Waipaha, 
From Minsk to Celebes I 

■»■»■* 

Miquelon and Madagascar, 
Guam, Tobruk and Mandalay— 
They give me pain inside my brain. 
And fill me with dismay I 

■Si -Sr -ft 

They're the reason tires are scarcer. 
And the car is "on the shelf." 
But why should I complain and sigh ? 
I've got a bike, myself I 



Its coaster brake's a Morrow, 
(That's a tip I got from Dad I J 
It stops so quick, and coasts so slick. 
It's tops . . . and that ain't bad I 



Famous for more than 40 years I 
Quick stopping, easy pedaling, 
long coasting; more ball bear- 
ings (31) than any other broke. 
Your bicycle dealer can furnish 
a Morrow Coaster Brake on 
any bike— ask for it. 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 

«INOIX AVIATION CORPORATION • IIMIHA, N 1 

MORROW 

&* COASTER BRAKE 
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HIDPfiN OB*P IN THE 
F09 SHROUDED WASTE* 
Of THE NOBTM ATLAN- 
TIC, LIBS TINV BLACK • 
HAWK ISLAND-- 



HERE LIVE THE 
SEVEN MEN WHOSE LIVES ARE 
DEDICATED TO THE DESTRUCTION 
OP TOTALITACIANISM- 



EACH MAN, A SURVIVOR OP THE NAXI 
BUTIKBIEG IN EUBOPE ,THEV RANflB 
THE WOULD FI6HTIN* FOR THE 
FREEDOM OP MANKIND -••• 







DAYS LATECi -IN 
SAN POAMCISCO- 
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BELOW , IN THE VILLAGE •••• 



P 



HEAR THAT BUGLE I 
QUICK.-- GET EVERY- 

ME INTO THE 



QUICKLY ANO QUIETLV.THE AMERICANS LOAD THE BOATS WITH 
THEItt PEW POSSESSIONS AND PUSH OUT ONTO THE OCEAN--- 
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MPANWHILE THE fiidcfeAaU^ . HAVING DISCOVERED CHOP CHOP'S 
WHEREABOUTS , AMWH3INJSSWIPTI.Y SOUTHWARD TOWAfcDS 
PANAMA — EN KOUTE TO THE WAB-TOBN PHILIPPINES •■ 



WITH POWEBPUL. MOTQ«e 
SCtZEAMINie.THE &&IXXJwfaL 
BOAR DOWN ON THE NAZI 
CAOBIER. 
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MBANWHILB ,THE AMERICAN 
BBPU&EES HAVE BEACHED 
AN UNINHABITED ISLE 



SUttE ENOUGH ■• 
SHIP DOCKS-- 



AS CHOPS' 



AS THE RED CBOSS 
GIBL.S PALL IN--. 




•••AMD ON THE LAST LEG OP 
THElR^ MAD DASH THE «9iO-Cfe. 
JVXUTKA. COME BOAR INS 
DOWN THE STRETCH--- 



THUS ---PROM THREE DIRECTJON5 COME THREE 
MILITARY UNITS ••• ALL CONVERSING ON ONE SPOT ••• 
AND AS THE SUN SINKS LOWER , THUNDER RUMBLES 
IN THE EAST •••HARBINGER OP IMPENDING DOOM-— 
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. i 

THE AMERICAN RESCUE SHIP 
ARRIVES FIRST — 



TH6H6 THEY ARE ••• i 
FOOD AMD MEDICAL 
SUPPLIES ASHORE 
IMMEDIATELY .'.' 





UOrSV TOTSY.'f 

CHOP CHOP, WASHINGTLpN 
CLOSSING DELAWARE " 






KNOWING FULL WELL THAT THEY ARE GOING TO THEIR 
DEATH , THE AMERICAN &UNNBRS BLAST THEIR ^AY 

straight into the guns op the superior japanese^ 
squadr6n)« 
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80IL/U& VOLCANOES.'! 

WE'RE DONE FOB. 
UNLESS Wfi GET 
HELP.'! 



SUDDENLY , A THUNDERBOLT ST&IK£S FROM THE SOUTH , AND THE 
6J!aCfeACUiHiJL HUBTLE INTO THE PgAV H 
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BROADSIDE AFTER BROADSIDE 15 POUNDED INTO THE JAP 
FLEET--- AND AS THE t&SlXickJhxwAzA, CLEAR THE 5KIES, 
VICTORY 15 ASSURED---- 



•■•BUT TOO LATE— FOR. THE 
EL PASO SLIPS QUIETLY TO 
HER GRAVE --- WITH HER 
COMMANDER STILL LOADING 
THE LAST BEMAlNING GUN — 
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IN A SHOCT WHILE, THE SEA I* CALM -AND 
FLOATINS DE&BlS IS 7X6 ONLY ftEMINDgl 
OP THE ONCE PROUD JAPANESE 



5C5.UADCON 



THE BEPU66E* AOft 

aaouowr asoakp the 

FLAGSHIP • • - 



••■AND A WREATH MAD* »Y 
THE OftATSPl/L. CIVILIAN* I* 

tossed ovea. the *oav» 

OP THE'BL PASO"--- 
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, BAttfvou always rrftiK* 

0t A CKHA^i,lt\** OM AMBU6M.'.' YOU 

^"""AYrlC'.i J OATS NEVEQ. GIVE VOUB. 
VICTIMS A CHANCB/.' WHY 
IP I COULD ©6T 
MY SUN 









Q 



HA.HA — X'VBTHICXED VOUii 

THIS SWIVBL 

HOU5TER WA5j 

MADE FOB. , 

FOOI& LIKE | 

YOU/, 




THUS.ANOTHEB ADV6NTU&* ft 

6&OU6HT TO A CLOSE 

BUT WAIT -WHAT'S THIS 
ON THAT LITTLE BEPUGEE 
ISLAND \\\ 




Watch for the next sensational episode of Blackhawk. 
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PERHAPS THIS W/i-L CON- 
VINCE THE BEST OF? YOU 
SCUMS THAT WE'RE 
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\ 



WITH OBETZGAST'S ENTIRE 
COMMANP ON MV TRAIL, 
I CAN NOW PUT MY PLAN 
INTO ACTION .. . I HAVE 
DEVISED A FITTING PUNISH- 
MENT FOR THESE 
GESTAPO VERMIN.. . IN 
Th-IE GREAT CAVES 
OF SEVEL IH&ES 




AH...THEIS LITTLE PLAYMATES 
HAVE ARRIVED' THIS STAKE 
OUGHT TO "TICKLE "SOME- 
ONE.'.' \A&, FeL L A< " 
HERE I AM 
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PEEPER AND DEEPEN 
INTO THE CAVERNS, 
RACES THE SNIPER.. 



WON'T THEV EJE 
SURPRISED WHEN 
THEV 'ROUND THIS 
TURN. 




COMPLETELY LOST IN THE 
ENPLESS TUNNELS, THE NAZIS 
DASH MADLY INI PURSUIT OP 

THE SN/RER SUCPt^NLY. . . . 





ACH! HORRIBLE. 1 
P- PROCEED 

M. MORE 
C- C- CAREPUL L V.- 



SUPPENLY, P-ROM 
THE INNER RECES- 
SES OP THE CAVES, 

HUGE, BLACK 
SHAPES APPEA R ■ ■ 



VAAa a a ."CAVE 
BATS'. WATCH 
OUT FOR THE 

LIGHTS!.' 



ATTRACTED ffV THE LIGHTS, 
THE GREAT BATS SMASH 
THEM ,. LEAVING THE NAZIS 
IN DA RKNESS . ■ 




THIS /SEVEN BETTER THAN 
I EXP'ECTED! NOW POR 
THE GRAND PINAL 



sACH ! YOU CANNOT 
TWO PEET IN 
OP, 1 1- P" 




HE IS OUT OF AMMUNITION. 
IZE HIM QUICTkCUV.. HE 
IS OUR ONLY HOPE TO 
GET OUT OP" THIS 
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THE NAZIS DASH FO&WAfZP, 
UNAWARE Of= THE CHASM IN 
THEIR RATH. . SUPPENLY. ■ ■ 



VOU FIEND' YOU TKICKED 
US." YOU'VE DES- 

TIS'OYED MY 
ENTIEE COMMAND.'.' 




CAPTAIN OB&R&A S T. , , .'.' \f 
THIS IS VOUE PUNISHMENr. 
ALONE IN THIS BLACKNESS 
YOU WILL LIVE AND DIE 
F=OJ2 ONLV I KNOW 
THE WAY OUT.. 




}J 



NO, NO! DON'T LEAVE 
ME! I AM AFRAID OF 
0A&KNESS.' J AM AFRAID 
OF... DEATH! 



"•gulp,- He's gone; GONE. r 
AND ONLY A HANDPUL 
QJ= MATCHES.. BETWEEN 
MS ANP THIS AWEUL PARK- 
NCSSS! LIGHT. I MUST 
HAVE LIGHT!! 




no longer will obergast 
and his butchers 
slaughter. innocent 
civilians; but there are 
others, anp my work 

GOES ON. 




I COULP HAVE KILLED OBERGAST 
IN HIS CASTLE, BUT THAT WOULD 
HAVE LEPT INTACT, AN EFFICIENT 
ORGANIZATION Of= TORTURERS, 
MURDERERS AND HALE-HUMAN 
BEASTS. . I HA. CD TO DISPOSE Of= 
THEM ALL.. A ND MURDERER OR 
NOT, I WILL NEVER SZEST WHILE 
FIENDS LIKE OBERGAS'T still 
PREY ON HELPLESS HUMANITY.' 



r» 



AND LOST IN THE 
GREAT CAVES, 
STTS A WARNING 
TO THE REST 
OE HIS KIND... 
WA I TINIG, WA I TING 

f=OR THE 
LAST RAY OE 
LIGHT TO GO 
OUT., . . . 




Follow the advenrures of The Sniper in the next issue of MILITARY COMICS. 
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6EVE&.AL HOUBS 
L.ATEB LOOPS 

CLIMBS TO 30,000 

PEET ■■ <NAGr&LES 
HlS WIN&S ANO 

O.ELSASES 
BANKS IN THE 
ChUlPEB.--- 



T e>/v£ 'em, vol/ 

KNOW WHAT, 
. tap !'. 




AH'.'.THB LITTLE 
YELLOVV Cl"TV 




HECK.Z CANT MAKE 
OUT A THINGs --I NE.ESP 
LlCbHT- ■ ■ THESE INCEN - 
Ol ABIES WILL 




HO, HO 'J. IT WOBKEO'. 
WEL.L-- IP IT ISN'T 
THE AH2.POB.-T I'. 






^ 




%i 



V 





ONE- MORE BOMB'- 1 - WHAt\ ■ WHAT COULD 

TO DO WITH IT l!'. HEL-LOd] BE: MORE 

~- LOOKS LIKE A -J 1 CONVEM,EMT?.'( 

bail bo ao junction^ 
..■and oil 

TANK'S ft 



. i V/ - /" 
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AT THFCT MOMENT, 
LOOPS SETS HIS POWER- 
FUL AMPHlB/AN DOWN A 

pew mil.es off Shore- 




HO-h{UM---T WISH 
BANVCS WOULD HUBRV.' 







£?/W/V£? OAN&E/SOL/SLV 
CLOSE. TO THE Gu8- 
ME/2. &/N<3 SHIP^ - ■ - LOOPS 
PL/LL.G THE 0OMP LEVER 
ONCE-- TWICE'-- 
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M&ANWHIL.E , BANKS. HAS 
HlS HAMDS FULL, FOB A 
FU&HT OF JAPANESE 
PUB-SUIT'S ATTACK f=BOM 
BBHINO 



HELPLESS 4 HB WATCHES 
HIS FBAIL SHIP METHOPh 
CAU--V BIPPEP TO Pl&CBS- 
QUICK L.V , HE OlVES---- 



GETTING QEYONO THE 
MANSUVEfZABLE GANGS: 
OF THE PLANES HE GLIDES 

70 A BUMF*/ LANDING.. 
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JK.if ^T 

O.K, .'! GET ROLLIN'" 
PRONTO!.' STEPQN 




WHAT'S THATSTOCY, 
THE BEAUTY, ATALANTA, 
AND WHOEVER BEAT 
HCR IN A FOOTI 
COULD MARR- 



SO ONE GUY THE?EW GOLD- 
EN APPLES BEFORE HER 
IN THEIR RACE..O.K., MV 
GOLDEN APPLES, OYER 
VOU GO !.' 



.. AND WHEN ATALANTA STOP- 
PED TO PICK THCM Up HE 
WON THE RACE AND SHE 
HAD TO MAtZRY HIM 

WELL ... IT 
WORKED AGAIN 
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PUSHING THE THfi-OTTLM 
DOWSJ TO THB PLOOe , ANO 
CL05IM& MS EVES BANKS 
7JDOMS THB.OUQH THB 
SCATTERING? BOATS 



. &OO& THII^lSn X 
SAW THIS!' W£LL,W5LL 
HAVEN'T W6 CsOT ON A 

paeTTv ouess>V- 




WHEW!'. MV,My--"jACki 
PALXON" -- VOU CAME IN 
THE N/CX- OF- TIME! HOW'O 

vou 

I A5HEP A, ~~~f tMOW 

PASSING PEL.I - \ IT WAS 
CAM ,NIUMg5KULU!\ M£ «■ 
COME ON- 

WE 60TTA 
MAK.E. 



AT OAVVN , THB MB. XT 
MOIZNINb LOOPS MEETS 
THB CAJZ.SZIE12. AT THE 
APPOINTED IZBNOE2.VOUS. 



OH , 0OV , LOOPS • • • 
SETCHA X GET A 
ME? PAL. OJZ 
SOMETH/N' FOP- 
&OM&W TOIOO/ 
L JUST WATCH!! 



r 




Fly again with Loops And Banks in the next issue of MILITARY COMICS 
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Then . .the unfortunate 
prof. invutz explains his 
invention to the fuehrer- 



THUS, A A/ INJECT/ON OF 
M/CPOPLASM W/t-L 
5 HP INK A MAN. . WHEREAS 
TH/S COLOSSOPLASM ' 
W/i-L EXPAND H/M BACK 
O /VOPMAL 



S/ZE 



Wuta/W 



Am 



U 



t 



W AA^HA-'.. PICTURE A MAN SMALLER K 
[ THAN A BILLIARD BALL! FASCINATING! 
REMINDS ME OF THE TIME I <^~\ 

8 \wiTMP«;<;Fn a Pvr,MV wedding.. ..Y^: 




ha! it is goot vou can laugh aboud^ 
it ! so now vou can enjoy being 
smaller den dot 

billiard ball 1 . 



ON! 



W k ^ 



<zm£ 



Vi 



:h 



HUH 



? 




So! WE HA VE THE PPOFESSO& '5 jt 
FOXML/L A . . PL/ T H/M 8 A CHT jsffg 
/HTO SOL/TAPY/ _ 



/ I L/C 



-** H/MMEL !HE 

/S EA T/N6 THE FOPML/LA '. 




r&i 




NAHf NO MATTE P. . OL/p\ 
CHEM/STS W/LL ANALYZE 
THEL/QU/DS! HAVE THE 
TP"A/TOP SHOT// 




AWK.. THIS IS ^ 
MOST EMBARRASSING 






„ HA HA i. WHEPE U HE /S 
\p/D HE GO ? ' S0EH/NP THE 
>*, y , { E/CSHT-BALLl 

\f COL ONEL /N THE, T^ 
iCQPNEP POCKET/ WHj 




E 
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^/border 



SWITZERLAND 



-**: 



(Follow the further 
misadventures of 

SHOT anp SHELL. £ 

INTHE NEXT ISSUE Ol* *~ 

MILITARY COMICS . . . ' 
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WELL., AJslV- 

wAv-r wish 

"TO TELL VOU 
ABOUT THIS 
OEATH 





X Q'VjOOWM 
THEO.E---A. 
LITTLE i-£S5 
NOISE ■•■ I'M 
TCV//V' T' TELL 

THESE PEOPLE 

a srozv— x 

GET THIS SOW 
OF THIN& ALL 
CAY LOSKb--- 
BUT I'D /2ATHEJZ 

&e eETT/Nje 

THI5)THAN 
THAT &EATH 
PAt&OL. 



^ 



AMVWHV — WHEM X SEES 
THIS DEATH PXVTROL 
COMJN/& ONE DAY , X SEZ 
TO N-1YSELP , X SEZ , '£NP.V, 
WATCH OUT f=E/Z. 
TROUBLE '.'. 




LOOK AT 
THEM KJAZ. 
PUANE5 
XIVINJ' 
ABOUN 

UP 
THEBE 11 
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"AH UH- 
X XN£V>/ 
WHAT 
WAS 
COMING?, 

and am- 

FORE 

YOU C'N 

&y'&oo 
evvs 

THE k:/N&", 

THE 

0USHT£O.S 

WEBB 
A&T/Z/Ce 

MS— 




MEASJWHILE , Ihj 
ONE. OP THEM 
NAT/ PLANS S-- 



6GJUADRU/V/ !'.'. 

REMEMBEE- D£ — — 
YOf-J VKAT" CAP- 
TUEE5 A BALLOON 
POP- DEE PUEHBEE 
VlLL- SET AW 
AUTO&EAPHEO 
COPV.BV WITL.EE'S 
OEPEELV . OP 
MSIN 





I'WA GET COT 
6A8V GOOO , 
WEETH 
0OI_A<S/.' 




,.l 





HAND OVER HAND, 
DSL CABLES TO 
THE. LASSOED 
PLANE.. 




PAOI 30 

••• BEFOB.E 
XC'/V 

&ATHEB. MY 
W/T9,TW/S 
DEL. PER- 
SON IS ON 

THE OIS- 

ABL.ED 
SHIP--- 
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'-AND BEFOB.B I 
UZNOW€> IT, HE'S IN IT- 




"JU6T UICB THAT, WITHOUT 
BVesi A WHY OR. WHBJZB- 
POIZE — WE'RE OF? TO 
NATZ.IL ASID 
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... AN WHEN W£ Cb&TS 
THERE , ' ITL.BR 'INI&BLF IS 
THERE TO MEET US — 
ONLY NOBODY SAW THB 
OEATH PATROL ON NIB--- 



PAGE 31 



r* ■ — ^ 

' YOU HAF 88LOUSHT OB 
BALLOON ! PA& I© CbOOTi 
GlNOE I VUZ. A UPDLB 
KNA.BE , I VAN/TED TO 
HOL-O SUCH A B/& 
SALLOOfY !'. HBOL& 
LET ME 
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-- WITH THB AlO OP TW£ SIGNAL. THAT DBL. &BT 
OPP , THB AL.L.IBO BOMB&P& SUCCBSSPUUUY 
ANSJIHIUATBD THB NA~Z.I AIB.OROMB — ■ 




—AND IN MAtl H 'SAO 'QUART ERS^ 

^ANOTMe^-Y UNP POOL-EC 
DOUBLE OF MINE 0V MY OWN 
CAPTU2&D/.' \ TB.ICIC MIT 
A&AIN 
TROUBLE 
M/T DAT 
DEATH .' 
PATKOL. .'J 




SO VOU BLIGHTERS. DON'T 
BELIEVE THIS STORV---AN 
STILL. DON'T BEUEVE X 
CAN TALK —AND VOU 
TH//NK I'M FULL OP 
WDT ^/« --• DON'T VOU 
WELL PEANKLV- 



Dearh Patrol comes ro you in each issue of MILITARY COMICS. 
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* AYE, ME HEARTIES, SHE LOOKS NOTHING MORE 
THAN AN OLD SAILING VESSEL. BUT IN HER 
HOLD ARE THE MOST POWERFUL TURBINES 
TO GIVE HER SPEED, AND BENEATH THAT , 
SEAWASHED TIMBER, ARE THE FINEST / 
PLATES OF STEEL, AND HIDDEN ON HER 
DECKS ARE THE MOST DESTRUCTIVE SUNS 
MAN COULD MAKE. SO, IT'S NO WONDER, 
HER. ENEMIES CALL HER THE PHANTOM 
CLIPPER...." 




STORIES OF III ILITHBY 
RCTIOIl RTSEfl 



yrr^ 




c? 





ra 





\» 



VR6& 



PAGE 34 



MILITARY COMICS 



IN A SMALL PORT IN AUSTRALIA RESTS TME 
PHANTOM CUPPER , AS HER CREW FILLS HER 
HOLD WITH SUPPLIES...! 
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AND ON TEA6LY ISLAND... 



I 



LOOK AT THAT LITTLE BILLY 
CARRV ON.' YOU WOULDN'T THI 
'IS POLKS WERE KILLED IN 
THAT BOMBARD -. 

THAT 'INDU 
SURE MADE ' 
FOR6ET IS 







JEWALDRI PRAYS, AND SUDDENLY, 
AS HE SNAPS THE CUFFS OF HIS 
SLEEVES.. |f 



ALLAH THE GREAT... GIVE ME, YOUR 
SLAVE, THE POWER TO MAKE 
THE SHIPS OF MY ENEMY 
^~— i VANISH f 




/'ONE MUST BE 

PATIENT, MY LITTLE 
V SAHIB.' I MUST ff YOU'RE 
A FAKE/ 
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AND A& THE CLIPPER DRAWS NEAR,IT 6 PUNT" 
OPEN FIRE ON THE DEFENDERS. 
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SOON THE JAPS SI6HT THE DREA DED 
PHANTOM CUPPER... 




INTO THE HARBOR SAILS THE PHANTOM CLIPPER , 
HER GUNS SMASHING THE JAPS... 




WE'RE COINS OVER, 
MEN/ ARMS FOR 
LAND1NS/ 




fs» 




\ 



\ 
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DOWN, LITTLE V^ IT'S MORE 
SAHIB.' IT IS | DANGEROUS 
DANGEROUS / FOR YOU .' I OONT 
OUT HERE .' A HAVE TO BEND 
DOWN 




TISER AND HIS MEN CHASE THE FLEEING JAPS, AND 
&LINDLY FALL INTO A TRAP.., 






HE'S NO 
FAKER, VOb 
OLD SKIN 
k FLINT 

N. 
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A6 THE JAP RAISES HIS SUN TO 
FIRE,JEWALDR| SNAPS HIS CUFF.... 
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WITH THE LAST OF THE JAPS. IMP 

AND TEASLY ISLAND READY TO FlSHT ON, 

THE CLIPPER PREPARE S TO DEPART... _ 



PERHAPS THE SEA' 
WILL BE DANGER- 
OUS FOR YOU.' 




r VERY WELL, 
I'LL ASK HIM, 
MY LITTLE 
SAHIB/ 




AS JEWALDRI EXTENDS HIS HAND, 
HIS SREAT SECRET IS REVEALED^ 



'I'M NOT A 

MA6ICIAN, 

I'M REALLY 

A rnrne i 





/OH.BOY.THI&lS 
' SOlNGTO BE FUN. 
LOOK HOW BIS THE 
OCEAN IS. I BET 
YOU CAN MAKE 
IT DISAPPEAR.' 



AHEM, ALLAH > 

HAS WORKED 
| HARD PERFORM 

INS MY LAST 
TRICKS /...I 

MUST LET 
HIM REST.' 



^ 



Phantom Clipper sails again in the next issue of MILITARY COMICS. 
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ALLAN JAFFBE 



LITTLE DOES THE WO/SLD 
REALIZE: THAT THE MISS- 
ING- BROOKLYN BRIDGE 
/S - REALLY IN POSSESS- 
/ON OP.. S-HHHH.. J 

MAN J 






'«*, 



\&HHHu!!6a*H//..l OONT 
want ~ro lose my bridge... 

BUT IP THOSE BROOKLYN 
\ CREATURES CATCH ME../' 
OHHN... I MUST HIDE THE 
BRIDGE SOMEWHERE 



a \ 



innnmum 



SO...KITCH THE 
WITCH AGAIN <aet_ 

/n^er/or man z 




V 



P 



^ 



** 



HEE-HEE..I KNOW 
WHERE THIDE IT.' 
WE'LL PUT IT BACK 
. WHERE IT BELONGS. • 
r BUT rTL4.BE 
INVISIBLE!/!., THEV 
WILL NEVER ^EE IT ! 
WISH ASAIN.COURT- 
NEV.....WISH!/ 



'©KAY. . . OH H ©OSH 
HERE I GO FOR 
k. ANOTHER BRAIN - 
STRAIN/ 



<SJ«2 



■// 



SEE //THE BRIDGE 
IS BACK IN 3BOOK- 
l VN '/ _. . 



r AN' r 
GOTTA 
SELL IT/, 




WITH HIS SAVINGS INFERIOR 
MAN RUSHES TO A PHONE BOOTH 




NOW... WHO'D WANT A 

BRIDGE 7.. THE W.P.A.— 

'A JtlNKMANT— MAYBE 

SOME OITVSOMEWHEI 

AHHH. 17,.. I KNOW. 1 .' 






OPERATOR ?? 
I WANT TO 
MAKE A LONG 
DISTANCE 



TIME STA&tSERS QN- 




WOW //THAT'S MV LAST 
NICKEL/.' /HELLO.' HELLO// 

mister hitlbr? Tare you IN' 

THE MARKET FOR A SLIGHTLY 

USETC? BRIDGE? BROOKLYN 

BRIC'&E. 




'BROOKLYN?// PONT SAY 

cor name! phooby/U 

I LOSE t7,OOO t OOO> 
MARKS ON OEM 
OOCX5ERS IN OER BASE- 
BALL SERIES/ 



WvjWl 
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COURTNEY PECIOE5 7b| 

pa wn the brip&e- ■ . I 



military coma 



I HAVE A ^ 
SLIGHTLY 

USEP 

. SKiose.. 



1 TABLE?} 
SPOR IT I 
J ©IVE.. 




TtVC BRAVE C/rlZENS TRY 

to see ir= there isrealln 

SOMETHING, TO WAL-R.ON... 



BUT WHEN IT IS OiSCOVEREP THAT SOME INVISIBLE PORCE 
TRUL.V GIVES SUPPORT" WHERE THE BRIDGE USER TO BE'' 
TRAPFIC BEGINS TO ONCE AGAIN POUR ACROSS -■■■ 




Enjoy Inferior Man in each and every issue of MILITARY COMICS. 
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Wrecked by bombs ano gutted bv fire, the shell of 
beautiful city. . warsaw lies under the boot of i' 
nazi conqueror s. ' 

THAT 1 1 




BUT FOR A SEEMINGLY 
DOOMED PEOPLE, NEW 
HOPE APPEARS ON THE 
HORIZON /ff^ 



LOOK'. THE SIGN 
OF X OP "THE 
UNDERGROUND' 
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fiTA PARTY IN HONOR OF FRITZ 
VORST, GESTAPO CHIEF FOR 
WARSAW, THE NAZIS UNKNOW- 
INGLY DIHE WITH THEIR MORTAL 
EfiJEMY. . 



AND IN ANOTHER PART OF1 
THE CITY, BOB GRAY RE~A 
PORTER LOOKS FOR A 
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[VOU'D BETTER COME WITH 
[ME, D OCTOR, BEFORE THEy 
^mi^—^mmmcoME back.', 

NOT L6AVE My 
WORK AND My . 
ISlCK COUNTRY- 1 

[MEN! 




HE STRUCK 
M6. .A GES- 
TAPO MAN? 

HE SHALL BE 
TORN LIMB 
FROM LIMB.." 
AS SOON AS 
BRING BACK 
TEN OR TWELVE 
ASSISTANTS.'; 




I FOUND HIM IN A 
COMPLETELY EQUIPPED) 
LABORATORY. HE WOULD 
TELL ME NOTHING. .AND] 
THEN THIS FELLOW 
BEGAN TO BEAT ME. T 
WITH A CLUB. . 
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?/V THE HALL.. 



THAT COFFIN.' IT' 
WAITING FOR A 
CHOLERA VICTIM, 
BUT I THINK 
I HAVE BETTER 
USE FOR I Tf 






JUST LIE STILL 
IN THERE, OR. 
STANISLAUS.' 
I'LL GET SEVERAL 
OF THE' TENANTS 
TO CARRY YOU 
OUT.' 






P"HE GESTAPO 
WILL BE AFTER 
ME ANY SECOND 
NOW., I'VE GOT. 
TO GET OUT 
OF HERE? 






Another installment of X Of The Underground in the next issue of MILITARY COMICS. 
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We'll Moider D'Bums! 



It was early Spring on Bataan 
Peninsular, and General Douglas 
MacArthur had jusr completed 
his astounding journey to Aus- 
tralia . . . but on the peninsular, 
business went on as usual. Again 
and again the foaming yellow 
wave smashed itself to bits 
against the rock wall of gallant 
defenders, only to reform and 
pound forward again with in- 
creased fury. Foremost among the 
embattled American forces was 
the handful of United States Ma- 
rines . . . true to their tradition 
as the best darn fighting outfit in 
the world. Night and day for 
months, this tiny band had done 
heroic work in the desperate bat- 
tle for the Philippines. From 
time to time the outside world 
has heard thrilling accounts of 
the magnificent exploits of these 
hardy Leathernecks, and MILI- 
TARY COMICS is proud to pre- 
sent the story of Private "Husk" 
Brandon, first-class fighting man 
and United States Marine! 

"ZOWIE! Nice work Husk, y' 
got 'im!" 

"Nuttin to it . . . jes' like roll- 
ing off a log! Lemme see . . . dat 
makes two dive bombers, t"ree 
Zeroes, n' a heavy bomber since 



By RICHARD FRENCH 

dis mornin! Guess dat makes me 
high man fer t'day . . . fork over 
dem butts, you guys." 

"Why you don't geef somebody 
el'tz a chents? Ahtza fife days 
youza win our cigareets!" 

"Relax willya? Dis Corregidor 
is gettin' on me noives anyway 
. . . n' 1 got a coupla days foi lough 
comin ... 1 t'ink I'll run over to 
d' peninsular n' see how dem 
Army goons is makin' out." 

With the acrid stench of anti- 
aircraft shells still in his nose, 
Husk waddles over towards the 
C.O.'s quarters to obtain his pass 
to visit the front, on Bataan. 
Brooklyn born and bred. Husk 
Brandon was a stalwart son of 
Uncle Sam. Well over six feet tall, 
he was equipped with a powerful 
body . . . developed no doubt by 
defending his pride and joy . . . 
Dem Dodgers. 

"Well, Brandon . . . what 
brings you here? Nothing crim- 
inal I trust?" 

"No sir! I got me a foilough 
comin' an" I c'ought mebbe I'd 
run over to d' peninsular n' help 
out dem poor boobs ... I mean 
d' Army get rid o' some o' dem 
snipers." 



"Very well, Brandon . . . 
You've got three days . . . get back 
here on time for a change if it 
won't inconvenience you too 
much! And . . . er . . . good luck 
my boy ..." 

* * * 

"The old man's a pretty good 
egg," thought Husk. "Too bad 
he's a Giant fan . . . well, it could 
be woise ... he coulda been a 
Yankee Fan! §S + ">%(°'@ "dem 
Yankees! We wuz robbed!" 

* * * 

The tiny tender grated against 
the dock and Husk vaulted 
ashore. It had been nearly three 
weeks since his last trip to the 
peninsular, and he'd only gotten 
seven Japs on that trip. Have to 
do better this time . . . can't have 
them Army flunkies get too 
friskie with a Brooklyn Marine. 
Husk's favorite sport was a game 
invented by the Marines . . . called 
Snipe the Sniper. A favorite Jap 
stunt was to equip a half dozen 
sharpshooters with ammunition 
and several days supply of rice, 
and to send them through the 
American lines to perch in the 
trees and snipe the defenders 
from the rear. The Marines on 
furlough soon discovered that 
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ON THE TER. BIBLE N10RNINI& OF 
DEC. T , WI-//L.E THE COWAJ&OL?/ JAPS 
WE BE 3L.ASTING PEARL, HARBOR, 
SECOND LlEUTENAf-JT &EOB3E INELCH 

ROSE TO MEET THE ISTVADECZS 

AND IN THE F*ACE OF OVERWHELMING 
GUPEB.IOB.ITV , Sfi/VT 4- JAP'S- 
SCREAMING TO DESTRUCTION/ !W. 
HE HAS BEEN AV-/ARDEO THE r-^-c 
D/ST/N&U/SHEC SERVICE CROSS "\ 
FOP. HIS REMA/Z-KA3L.E r-- 
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they could climb into the trees 
themselves, and wait until they 
spotted the tell-tale flash and puff 
of smoke from one of the nearby 
trees. It was a dead give away of 
the hidden Jap's position. First 
one Marine then another would 
fire into the foliage until the Jap 
came crashing to earth. It was a 
regular game . . . with prizes 
awarded to the high scorer. Since 
all Marines have to be at least 
Expert Marksmen, the total score 
reaches astounding proportions. 
But on this trip, Husk was not 
destined to play Snipe the Sniper, 
for as he was admitted to the 
front lines, he discovered an offi- 
cer asking for a volunteer to go 
on a very dangerous scouting 
expedition behind the enemy 
lines. A certain Jap machine gun 
was raising havoc with the 
American flank, and had to be 
silenced. 

"I'll go sir . . . You might as 
well get the job done properly," 
said Husk. 

"Oh . , . It's you again is it? 
Very well, private, locate the em- 
placement and RETURN! Our 
cannon will do the rest ... do you 
understand?" 

In a few moments Husk was on 
his way through the lines. In that 
particular position, the country 
was densely wooded with occa- 
sional clearings . . . and it was in 
just such a clearing that Husk 
stumbled right smack into the 
hidden Jap Machine guns . . . 
crews and all. Instantly all was 



pandemonium! Guns flashed and 
roared and a cloud of gun smoke- 
hung over the clearing, and into 
the tight packed Jap ranks blasted 
198 pounds of fighting Marine. 
His first bull-like charge carried 
Husk clear through the Japs, and 
as. he turned to close in on them 
he bellowed, "Drop yer t'%t)§"$ 
guns, yer outnumbered!" 

Instantly an officer gave the 
necessary command and the Japs 
hesitated. "Outnumbered? And 
where is rest of Yankee forces? 

"There ain't no rest of forces 
. . . jist ME! But by gosh yer still 
outnumbered! A good U. S. 
MARINE is woith easy a dozen 
o" you slant eyed f$ / %Ct§>" 

"He is alone! Exterminate the 
fool! 
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Before the Japs could pull the 
triggers. Husk was among them, 
lashing right and left with his 
gleaming bayonet! Stronger men 
than they have quailed before the 
fighting fury of a Marine armed 
with a bayonet, and so it is no 
wonder that the Japs lost heart 
and attempted to flee . . . But so 
close packed were they that they 
had no chance to escape . . . and 
soon lay lifeless at die feet of 
Husk Brandon. The dozen corpses 
were scattered through the clear- 
ing, tracing the path of the short 
but deadly battle. Husk calmly 
cleaned his bayonet and stepped 
back into the bushes, dragging 
the two enemy machine guns. 

"Brmph . . . sputt . . . er ahem! 
Do you mean to say that you alone 
bested twelve Japanese and cap- 
tured the guns? ... all BY 
YOURSELF?" 

"Yessir! It wuzn't much ... I 
fell kinda guilty bouncin' th' 
poor little runts around like that 
. . . o' course, the only thing lower 
than a Yankee Fan is a Jap . . . 
but honest Lieutenant, they ain't 
so tough . . . why with just one 
regiment of U. S. Marines we 
could run 'em all inta the China 
sea! I made kindofa sloppy job of 
it, but it would' ve been easier 
only I didn't have any bullets in 
me gun ... I hadda stab 'em all 
to death . . . yeah, dey ain't so hot 
. . . why, WE'LL MOIDER DEM 
BUMS!" 



READ THE LATEST ADVENTURE 
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Further south, the first refugees 
stagger into a northern town / 





A JAPANESE ARMY 
IS MOVING SOUTH 
THROUGH RED BEAR 
PASS TOWARD KODIAK' 
GORGE -ALASKA HK+ 
BEEN INVADED .' 





BY SMASHING THE 
KOD/AK BRIDGE 

THEY COULD BE 
SLOWED UP- BUT 

I HAVE A SETTER: 

IDEA- THIS IS 
IT--- 





RACING AGAINST TIME, THE BLUB 
TRACER PLIES LIKE A BULLET TV- 
WARD THE ONCOMING HORDES OF NIPPON. 
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The blue tracer lands on the 
narrow ledge ! 




WERE ALL DONE NOW! THERE'S 
ENOUGH T.NT, IN THIS BRIDGE 
^ TO BLOU//T TO DUST > 



From the north side of the 
bridge, boomerang watches . 
the blue tracer. flyaway/ 
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Th8 RETREAT BECOMES A BOOT, 
AND THE REAR 6URRD /S POSHED 
OFF THE BROKEN BRIDGE I 
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ALLRIGH T. GENERAL 
K/ELL STOP SHOOTIN'- 
HA VE YOUR MEN HELP I YE S, 
MY PAL. ACROSS THE /HONORABLE 

CAPTAIN f 





HURRAY/ OUR 
PLRNES I 







THERE S V YOU AND THAT BLUE 
A MOB A TRACER SURE STOPPED 

OF ^-^TNEM THIS TIME ' 
PRISONERS, ) I T CAN'T HAPPEN 

SIR f J HERE WITH YOU 

AROUND ( 




V* THERE THEY GO! THOSE BOYS 
COULD HAVE MEDAL'S AND COM- 
MISSIONS GAIORE, BUT ALL 
THEY H/ANT TO DO /S FIGHT! 
GOOD LUCK 
TO EM f 



Don't miss thr next exciting episode of The Blue Tracer. 
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| Reported Exclusively! 
for this Magazine 
toy our Ace 

9f\ Correspondent 



This is an actual story based upon inside facts gathered from U.S.N. Information Bureaus 



U.5. SEAMAN 
TRAPS U-BOAT 



insung heroes are those 
men who keep open American 
commerce lanes on the high 
seas despite the dangers of 
war — 

Whether ihcir ships carry 
cargoes- to tar off Russia and 
Australia, or are sailing in 
U. S. coastal waters, the sea- 
men of the American Mer- 
chant Marine stubbornly carry 
on. 

Without the protection of 
the convoy system, coastal ship- 
ping has been the chief prey 
of the Axis raiders — U-boats 
that strike without waining! 

The dawn of March 13th, 
finds one of these ships, the 
tanker Eleanor Ross, plowing 
through a slate colored sea, 
bound for New York. On her 
bridge is/First Mate Fied 
Daigcr little realizing he is 
toon to go through the greatest 
experience in his career. 
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ANOTHER DAY OR 
SO AND WE'LL BE 
IN LITTLE OLD NEW 
YORK, SKIPPER/ 




AyE,DAIGER, 

BUT I'LL BE 

GLAD WHEN 

THIS DAY 15 

OVER.' 



WHY. SIR— ? 
WITH TH 1 5 
SEA RUNNING 
IT'LL BE HARD 
FOR A U-BOAT 
TO SPOT US/ 



TO-DAy IS 
FRIDAY , 
THE13TH/ 




THE ^ELEANOR ROSS' DOGGEDLY BATTERS HER WAY NORTHWARD, 
SWEPT CONTINUALLY BY THE SULLEN GRAY SEAS- --SUDDENLY.THE 
TANKER IS STAGGERED By A TREMENDOUS EXPLOSION AMIDSHIP5 



-AND HE REACHES THE DECK IN 
TIME TO SEE A HOLOCAUST OF 
FLAME BLOT OUT THE ENTIRE 
FORWARD PART OF THE STRICKEN 
ELEANOR ROSS .'.' 



L 



THE OIL IS BURNING.-.". 
WE'VE GOTTA LAUNCH 
OUR BOATS FAST !' 



THE FLAMES ROAR BACK 
TOWARD THE STERN,ASTHE 
SURVIVING CREW MEMBERS 
STRUGGLE TO LAUNCH A BOAT/ 
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WE'RE THE ONLY 
SURVIVORSJJOyS-- 
THE MEM UP FORWARD 
NEVER HAD A CHANCE' 



JUST WHEN WE 
WERE NEARIN' P0RT.1 
BLAST THAT U-BOAT, 
WHERE ISTHE 
MURDERIN' DEVIL? 




AS IF IN ANSWER TO THE SEAMAN'S 
QUESTION, THE NAXI SUB SURFACES 
A SHORT DISTANCE AWAY, HER 
BALLAST TANK- VENTS BLARING 
CLOU OS OF SPRAY.? 




YOU MEN IN THE BOAT-...'.' 
WHO ISS THE HIGHEST RANK- 
ING OFFICER AMONG YOU 9 
HE WILL PLEA5E COME UP 
ON THE SUB'S DECK .' , 




6UESS YOU MEAN 
ME— FREDDAIGER. 
FIRST MATE, ON Ly 
SURVIVING OFFICER 
OF THE TANKER 
ELEANOR ROSS- -- 



FULL CARGO 
BOUND FOR 
NEW YORK, . 
I PRESUME !f\ 




YOU'RE ONLY AFEW 
MILES OFFTHECOAST,HER^ 
DAIGER ._ SO YOU SHOULD 
NOT HAVE 
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(amerikaner I 

L PLANE !! Y 



DONNERWETTER—_WE MUST 
HAf=F BEEN SEEN FROM THE 
SHORE-. -YOU --.INTO THE SUB! 
---WE MUST SUBMERGE .'! 



WE'RE IN LUCK. BOYS/ THERE'S THE 
U- BOAT THAT SAN K THE TANKER _ - 
IT'S SUBMERGING. BUT MAYBE WE 
CAN STILL BAG IT 
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SHIPS APPROACHING 
ON SURFACE, HERR 
KAPITAN/, 



SUDDENLY, THE U-BOAT REELS ASA 
HEAVY, SHIP-BOARD, DEPTH BOMB 
BURSTS ASTERN. " 




WHAM .'..ANOTHER ONE// 
SOUNDS LIKETHEU.5. 
NAW HAS CAUGHT UP 
WITH THIS SEA-GOING TIN 
CAN //..THE ONLY TROUBLE 
IS, I'M IN IT// 



ON THE SURFACE/THE U.5.5.PONTA5 
WHEELS ABOUT FOR ANOTHER TRY/ 




I THINK THE PLANE 
MUST'VE CRIPPLED THAT 
SUB — -AMD OUR 0UICK 
ARRIVAL SURPRISED , 
HIM ALSO, I'LL WAGER.' 





THOSE VERDAMTE NAVy SHIPS 
HAVE LOCATED US.- STOP ENGINES, 
— PUT THE SHIP ON THE BOTTOM/ 




PUT SOME OIL, BITS 
OF CORK, AND SOME 
CLOTHING IN ONEOF 
THE TUBES. -WE'LL 
TRY THAT TRICK-/! 




--AND ON THE 
SURFACE A FEW 
MINUTES LATER' 
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WE'VE SUNK THE 
5UB,5IR--HEREARE 
50ME BITS OF CORK, 
CLOTHING. _ALL ,. 
COVERED WITH OIL" 



GOOD ! 
WE'LL PICK 
UP THE 
SURVIVORS 
OF THE 
TANKER 
fSOW 



THE DEPTH BOMBING 
HAS STOPPED.. I'LL BET 
THE NAVY 5HIPS THINK 
THEY'VE GOT THIS U-BOAT 



OUR OIL TRICK HAS WORKED !.' 
EVERYMAN REMAIN STILL— IF 
SO MUCH AS A FOOT SCRAPES 
ON THE STEEL FLOOR, THEY'LL 
HEAR THE SOUND ON THEIR 
HYDRO-PHONES, .-AND BLOW 
US TO GLORY- " 




PAGE 62 



MILITARY COMICS 



THE CRASH OF DEPTH BOMBS THROWS 
THE SUB CREW INTO FRANTIC ACTIVITY 



THEY'VE FOUND US!.' 
— ENGINES FULL 
AHEAD!.'-- COURSE.. 



A TREMENDOUS CRASH UP 

FORWARD---THE LIGHTS, 

WINK OUT. --THE U-BOATS 

BOW LIFTS ATA CRAZY ANGLE 




HER BOW PLANES DAMAGED.THE SUB 
S UNABLE TO LIFT HER NOSE.BUT 
3HE CONTINUES ON AT FULL SPEED, 
BUMPING AND GRINDING ALONG 
THE OCEAN BOTTOM IN A DESPERATE 
EFFORT TO ESCAPE .'! 




SOUNDS AS IF THEY'RE 
SCRAPING ALONG ON THE 
BOTTOM, SIR --WE'VE 

CRIPPLED HER— ( 

i — ' MIGHT BE 
r* ANOTHER TRICK 1 
CONTINUE DROP- . 

PING DEPTH i ' 

:HARGE5/J 

v~ 



ANOTHER EXPLOSION CLOSE 
ASTERN. — AND THE SEA POURS 
IN THROUGH THE SUB'S BROKEN 
PLATE5-.- 




. -WATER SURGES INTO THE 
STERN BATTERY ROOM... 



QUARTER SPEED ASTERN .'.' 
BLOW TANKS. -SURFACE.. 
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THE INRUSH OF COLD 
WATER REVIVE5 THE 
UNCONSCIOUS DAIGER! 



LOOKS LIKE THIS IS 
THE FINISH FOR „ 
COUSIN DAIGER. 1 ! 
--BUT THE ENGINES, 
ARE STILL RUNNING/ 




ON SURFACE -_ 7 
OPEN HATCHES/ 



-yyf 




STILL DAZED.THE FIR5T MATE STAGGERS 
I THROUGH THE ABANDONED,SlhKIN6LI'B0AT. 





REACHING THE DECK.UAIGER FINDS THE 
5UB VIRTUALLY ABANDONED- -AND HE 
HASTENS TO FOLLOW SUIT AS THE 
FOUNDERING U-BOAT GIVES A THREAT- 
ENING LURCH!! 




THERE SHE GOES .'.'-I DIDN'T 
GET OFF ANY TOO SOON li 





Rmd the leteet edition of Seem War Newt in the nexf issue. 
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MIDNIGHT, FEB. 25, FINDS 
A SLOW AMERICAN MER- 
CHANT 5HIP PLOWING 
ALONG STEADILY THROUGH 
CARIBBEAN WATERS 



'Tfc 



ATLANTIC 



__- BUT,A FEW MINUTES 
LATER-THE OLD SHIP 
STAGGERS, AS A TORPEDO 
CRASHES INTO HER SIDE—.'/ 




ENSIGN WENDT, IN 
CHARGE OF THE SHIP'S 
NAVY GUN CREW? 
STRAINS HISEy^S 
FOR A GLIMPSE OF 
THE U-BOAT--- 

[SHE'5 OFF TO 
PORTSOME- 

l WHERE.' 




WE'VE STILL GOT 

STEAM UP, SIR- - 

BUT WE CAN'T , 

LAST LONG—! 



SUDDENLY, A FLASH OF GUNFIRE OFF 
TO PORT A% THE SUB STARTS SHELL- 
ING THE SINKING FREIGHTER—- 



BUT THE U-BOAT'S GUN 
CREW CAN'T SEE EITHER 
— AND THEY SEND UP 
A FLARE —THEIR FATAL 

MISTAKE .'.' 





The Atlantic Patrol comes to you each month in MILITARY COMICS 
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